SIGNOR MARC HE s I, 


AT THE END OF THE OPERA OF 


© OLIMPEA D E, 


WILL SING THE FOLLOWING ITALIAN WORDS, 
SET TO MUSIC BY HIMSELF, 
AND WRITTEN BY © 


— 


M R. I. 


(3 EN EROS] Britanni in lieta fronte 
Accogliete il tributo '_ 
Al voſtr' almo favor da me dovuto. 


2 


Bretagna freguata 
D' alloro immortale, 
Cual Venere nata 
Dall onde del Mar. 
_Con note canore 
A te ſol poſs io 
Del grato mio core 


Eli affetti JPiegar. 


— 


TRANSLATION. 
BY THE AUTHOR. 


Y E generous Britons deign 
With front ſerene the tribute to receive, 
Which from my gratitude your favour claims, 


Britain, th' Immortals partial care, 
Mit wiſdom crown'd, unſoil'd by ſlaves, 
With Beauties grac'd divinely fair, 

Like Venus riſing from the waves. 
The grateful feelings of my heart 

I can but ſhew with tuneful lays ; 
And while I play the Warbler's part, 

In thankful ſtrains Il. fing thy praiſe. 
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